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X W A S at that period of the day, wlien, by 
the benevolence of the fatliers of 
the Town, 
thz 
bi;lls chime in concert, to Nvarn the weary labourer 
to bend his ileps towards his own habitation, to en- 
joy the repail prepared by the wife of his boiom ; 
or in the language of commonalty, it was 
cwc 
o'clock, when Nancy 
a nymph of the North, de- 
fcending from her chamber, was fuddcnly airclled 
in her pailUge by a voice, in hollow founil, rtpeat- 
ing her name, 
^urprife and conilernation at Ihil 
bereft her of her wonted 
prefence of 
min.l, 
took from her all power of utterance. 
But recov- 
ering herfelf immediately, fne enquired in tren^Mln^ 
accents, who f p o k e — i s f 
replied the 
voicc. 
This anfwer fervcd oidy to cncreafe her perrL:.i^v, 
Vol. I. 
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as ilie could not conceive where «1" could be. 
She 
ag<nn muftered up courage for another interroga- 
tion, and with more 
firmnefs, 
aiked, from whence 
tiie voice proceeded, and was anlwered in the fame 
hollow tone, "/>: a tienv rootHy in a nenv roonu^' 
She 
remained in as great difficulty as before, and waited 
in anxious expectation for the developement of the 
myilery. 
In a ihort time her handmaid 
appeared 
and aiked if ihe had not heard her call to her. Nan- 
cy told her ihe had heard a voice, but could not be- 
lieve that it proceeded from her. 
Hovi^evcr, bciiitj 
convinced it was true, ihe demanded in what place 
her domeilic had concealed herfelf. 
After a iliort 
paufe, which probably was to coIle£l her fcatlorcd 
ideas, the maid informed her, that flie had gone in- 
to the cellar, to procure that neccflary accompani- 
inent to our dinner, cider ; and that after having 
drawn the ufual quantity, as ihe turned to go up, 
ihe thought ihe perceived a door in the partition, 
which appeared by the ruil-eaten lock, to have been 
unopened for a number of years. 
Not being dcii- 
cient in that paiTion which predominates more or 
lefs in every female bofom, and which has been the 
caufe of numberlefs evils from the time that our 
Grandmother Eve partook of the apple, to the pre- 
fent day, ihe attempted to open it and immediately 
as her fingers came in contract with the door, it fell 
in with a tremendous craih. 
She waited till the 
duil, that was raifed by this accident was diilipatcd, 
when claping the light in her left hand, (lie boldly 
determined to explore the damp and^ dark rccefs.— 
fche had proceeded but a few paces, when her pro- 
grefs was impeded by a large flight of ilairs, which 
projecled fome way into the Cellar. 
She Ih^pped, 
doubtful whether to proceed or return, .but her cu- 
riofity preponderating her fears, ihe determined to- 
go on and fee the iiTue of her uncommon adven- 
ture. 
After afcending for fome time the "winding 


T H E 
n i g h t i n g a l e . 
:'99 


flair cafe, ihe found herfclf in a room neatly iinlfln.- 
without any windows or paflage for the light, 
and void of furniture or any thing that could enable 
her to dlfcovcr the ufc for which it was intended.— 
While ihe was there.ihe heard the footilcps of fume 
pcrfon which ilie fuppofed might be her miitreis 
and therefore called to her as above related.—Wi)ut 
this room co uld be dcfigned for, puzzh's the great- 
cil wife-acres of the north, and bids f^dr to bee -me 
a fubji-a for difcuiHon with ¿11 the old Craiiiuuu4 
of the town» 


FJ^OM THE STUDIES OF 
NATURE. 


O N examining the leaves of this vegetable, 
(the ftrawberry plant) with the aid of a lens which 
had but a fmall magnifying power, I found them 
divided into compartments, 
hedged 
round 
with 
briftles, feparated by 
canals, and ilrewed 
with 
glands. 
Thefc compartme'nts appeared to me fimi- 
lar to large verdant inclofuresj their briftles to vege- 
tables of a particular order ; of which fome were 
upright, foine inclined, fome forked, fi^mc hollowed 
into tubes, from tlie extremity of which a liquid 
diftilled •, and their canals, as well as their gland 
feemed full of a brilliant fluid. In plants of a dif- 
ferent fpeciis, thefc briftles, and thel'e canals, exhi- 
bit forms, colours, and fluids, entirely diiVerent. 
There are even glands, which refcmble balons, 
round, fquare, or radiated. 


Now, Nature has made nothing in vain. Wherc- 
ever flie has prepared a habitation, fne immcd;:Uely 
peoples it. 
She is never llraitened for wart of 
room. 
She has placed animals, furniflied v/irli li.is, 
in a fingle drop of water, and in fuch multJiuucr, 
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that Leiivenhceh, 
tiic natural philofophcr, reckoned 
up to thou^'aniis of ilieni. 
Many others after him, 
:ind, amoii^; the r d l , R.hcrt 
Hoà, 
have feen in one 
drop of w.-aer, as finali as a grani of 
millet, fonie 
IO, others 
30, 
and 
fornc as far as 45 
thoufaiid. 
Tlioto w h o know not how far the patience and fi- 
j;aciry of an Obferver can go, might perhaps call in 
qucitioii the accuracy of thefc obfcrvations, if 
Lyon- 
lifty w h o relates them 
in Leffcr's Theology 
of iu- 
fedls, had not dcmonflrated the pofllbility of it, hj 
a picce of mcchanifm abundantly fnnple. 
W e are 
ccrtain, at leafl, cf 
the exiftence of 
thofc 
bciiv., 
rvhofe clirlerent 
figures 
have actually been 
drawn. 
Others are found, whofe feet are armed with claws, 
on the body of tlie fly, and even on that of the flea. , 


It is credible, then, from analogy, that there nrc 
aniniuh feeding on the leaves of plants, like the cat- 
tic in our meadows, and on our mountains ; which 
repofe under the ihade of a down imperceptible to 
the naked eye, and w h i c h , from goblets formed like 
fo many funs, quaiT neilar of the colour of gold ar.d 
iilver. 
Each part of the ilower muft prefent, to 
them, a fpeclacle of 
which w e can form no idei. 
The'^'cHow «rMrr^ of 
flowers, 
fufpended by filicts 
c f white, exhibit to their eyes, double rafters of gold 
in equilibrio, on pillars fairer than ivory -, the 
corol- 
/i7, an arch cf unbounded manitude, embelliilied with 
the ruby and the topaz -, rivers of nc£lar and hon- 
ey -, the other parts of the fiov/rct, cups, urns, pa- 
villions, domes, 
M'liich the human 
architeci 
-iid 
j;;oMfrnlth have not yet learned to imitate. 


I do not fpeak thus from conjeilure : for having 
examined, one day, by the microfcope, the flowers of 
tliyViie, I diilinguiihed in them, with equal furprize 
and delight, fuperb flaggons, with a long neck, cr .1 
fuhilar.ce reicmbling aaiethyit, fiom the gullcr j ct 
which leenicd to Cow i."^ot3 of liquid gold. 
I h'^^ve 
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never made obfcrvation, of the czr Jui f.ir.ply, of iIk: 
ffnallefl flower, without llndir.g it compeled oi an 
admirable fubft.ince, half tranfparent, ituddcd with 
brilliants, and ihining in the moil lively colours. 


T h e beings which live under a rcfiex thus cnrich- 
ed, muffc have ideas, very diilcrent from 
ours, or 
li¿¡:;ht, and of the other phenomena of Nature. 
A 
drop of dew, 
filtering 
in tlie capillary and tranfpa- 
rent, tubes of a plant, pref^nts to them thoufindi> of 
cafcades; tlie fame drop, fixed as a wave on the ex- 
tremity of one of its prickles, an ocean without a 
ihore ; evaporated mto air, a vaft aerial Sea. 
T h e y 
mull, therefore, fee fluids afccnding, inilead of tail- 
ing ; aiTuming a globular 
form, inilead of 
finking 
to a level ; and mounting into the air, inilead of o- 
beying the power of gravity. 


Their ignorance mull: be as wonderful as their 
knowledge. 
A s 
tlicy have 
a tliorough acquaint- 
ance with the harmony of only the miimtcil objects, 
that of vail objects muil efcape them. 
T h e y know 
uot, undoubtedly, 
that there are men, and, among 
thefe, learned men, v;ho know every thing, who can 
explain every thing, w h o , tranfient like thcmfelves, 
plunge 
into an infinity on the afccnding fcale, in 
which they are lufl j whereas they, in virtue of their 
littlenefo, are acquainted with an 
oppofite infinity, 
in the laft divifions of time and matter. 


In thefe ephemerous brings, we 
mufl 
find 
the 
youth of a fingle morning, and tlie decrepitude 
of 
t>ne day. 
If they 
poiTcfs hiltorical 
monuments, 
they muil have their months, years ages, epochs, 
proportioned to the duration of a flower ; they mult 
have a chronology dit'Fcrent from ours, as their hy- 
draulics and optics mull diuer. 
T h u s , in propor- 
tion as Man brings the elements of Nature near him, 
the principles of his fcicnce difappeur» 
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A LETTERy 


?ROM A QUAKER TO A TYTHE-GATHERER. 


r/wnd 
JofinSy 


" V ^ E R I L Y diou art not the man that I took thee 
to be ; I don't mean ns to thy complaifance, phyfi- 
ognomy, fizc, bulk, ftature, and fo forth, thefe, I 
pre fume may be the i;ime as when I laft faw thee, 
but fpeak as to the man within, for thou feem'd to 
be a plain, downright, primitive chriilian, but I per- 
ceive I was miftaken, for I hear thou covetell greet- 
ing in the market places, and fufrereil thy felf to be 
called »Sir, Genthman, Mailer, and fo fortli : Now 
i declare unto thee, that herehi thou art out of the 
Light ; for, Sir George, I do not fpeak of the Brag- 
gadocian Colonel who ilew the Dragon of Wantley ; 
but Fox the Apofile of the Saints, has ihewn us 
that all fuch Appellation, Titles, Epithets, and fuch 
like came from Rome, where the Man of Sin fit- 
tcth lording it over the people of God, and they 
that ufe them are the Spawn of the exalted Lucifer. 
And plainly, firft oF all thou art net a Gentleman, 
for thou handlefl Friends as roughly as a Tartar, or 
a Dragoon ; next, when thou alloweft people to call 
the Sir, thou encouraged them in a Lye, for Sir fg- 
iiifieth Father in the French Tongue, whereas we 
ure none of thy Children ; then as for Mailer, Jeius 
Chriil condemned that Language, wherefore I 
moved to tell thee, that all your Complimentors, 
Hiit-doflcrs, Bow-mnkcrs, Hand-kiiTers, and Leg- 
fcrappcrs, and fuch like, have the Mark of the Apc- 
calytical Bcail upon them, nor is there any true 
Honour in them, as I will prove unto thee in mind 
and 
figure. 
Honor, mark that, afcendeth, but the 
hat put cfi' defcendeth j Ergo, honour was from the 
beginning; but hats arc of a Jute invention, and 
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f!ic>uld have Horizontal Brims, but thy Tribe has 
ftrangely 
perverted them j there is your Hanover- 
cock your Monmouth, your Beaux-cock your Smart- 
cock, and the Lord of Oxford knows how many 
cocks. 
In the plain good Times of old, Men were 
contented to be called by their naked Names. 
A - 
dam was Lord of th? whole World, and no body 
called him Mr. Adam, or faid Mrs. Eve. 
Mofes 
was a Prophet of the I^ord, and Aaron his High- 
Prieft, yet where canil thou iliew me the Reverend 
Mofes, the right reverend Father in God Aaron, by 
Divine Providence Lord Archhilhop of Ifrael, the 
right Worihipful Zacharius, Chancellor of Jerufa- 
Icni, Nlcodemus, Commiiury of Bethlehem, or any 
otlier Perfon, Regiiler of the S.inedrine. 
Whoever 
heard of his excellency Count Jofhua,Generaiiirimo 
of the Ifraclltilh Army, Madam Rebecca, Thomas 
of Royal blood, princefs Dowager of Newcaftle.— 
What t'ltterring and fleering would there be to fee 
plain home-fpun Things, without gold fleeves, Taf- 
lalsj or other Gimcracks, alas ! all thefe are the 
Fruits of overgrown Pride and Vanity. 


Moreover, thow callell thy brother Duke, where- 
in thou erreil grolly, and the Truth is net in thee, 
for thou knoweft that he be neither Duke nor Tvi ir- 
quifs, nor by any fuch like Title dignified or diilin- 
gui filed. 


Wherefore it is upon my Spirit to advife thee to 
come to the Light within, and that will ihew ihec 
how thou iliouidlt both write, read, and fpeak as 
becomes the true people of the Lord ; and fo I bid 
llic farev.'tl. 


Given, or rather written, at my ouiwrivd Ha- 
bitation, called Whimficalopoili, this 28th 
Dav of the fixth Month : bv Heathens called 
July. 
From thy, but unknown Friend. 


OBADIVH Gooskcap. 
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THE LATE 
REV'D. 
yoSEPH 
JACKSON, 


1 H E Church of Gad has loft a pious miniiler 
—the Chr 'ilhan faith^ an able champion—F/Ww«', an 
unihaken friend, and Science^ a warm patron, by 
the death of that truly excellent man. 
Ye, who for 
many years have been inftru£led by his teaching, 
benefitted by his example, foothed by his confola- 
tions, and warned by his admonitions, can teftify to 
his goodnefs and his merit. 
Your love and rei"pe£l 
were the rewards of his labors—your tears of re- 
gret at his departure, are the beft tributes to iiis 
memory, and your eternal felicity will be his unfad- 
mg crown of glory. 
Vice was abaihed in his prt- 
fencc—temptations vaniihed before his frown, while 
modeft Virtue was encouraged by his fmiles, and 
ftrengthened 
by his commendations. He lived a pat- 
tern of hoiinefs 
he died with the firmnefs and the 
hope of a faint. 


At the advanced age of fixty two years, his mind 
retained the vigor of youth,corrected and improved 
by matured judgment and experience. 
The tenor of 
his life was uniform, and his fyllematized habits ren- 
dered his domeftic afiairs regular, his property in- 
creafmg, his mental acquifitions eafy, and the pcrfor- 
ance of his paftoral duties pleafing to himfeif and 
edifying to hishearers. 


He was educated at Harvard, and having enjoy- 
ed the advantages of that feminary 
and pofieinng 
Itrong powers of intelleit:, he has ever been dlftin- 
guifhed, not only as a valuable preacher, but ns a 
clafiical fcholar. 
The rank that he held among lit- 
«rury men, was dignified—Had he lived but a few 
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nonths, a degree of Doctor of Divinity from Edln- 
bure, would have evinced the ienfe of his learning:; 
entertained by tliat univcility. 
That he deferved it 
muil be affented to, by all vtithiii the ff here of hi-: 
acquaintance. 
But he is gone to rcrcive hi^jhcr re- 
wards and more lailing honors, and while we lament 
the lof;., we exult in tlie happincis and glories of cur 
depirted friend. 


H e died at Brooklyn, where he had been a fettled 
minifter more than 30 years, on Friday evening, Ju- 
ly 22d, 1796. 


( i ^ r i g i n a l 
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EXTRACT FROM A POETICAI. ESSAY. 


ON 
THE 
NATURE 
OF 
MAN. 


«' Tc err t.urnin."' 


u > NHAPPY being, tranfitory dream, 
Poor fluttering Infcit of a noontide beam! 
The gilded p!cafurcs which invite thy fmilr, 
And ioftly charming all thy carcs beguile ; 
The der.rcft tranfports •which luxuriant fpring. 
And all their treaiurcs to thy bofom bring, 
A:c oft the nim'y geugsws of?, day, 
And glittering joys which live but to dic;\y. 
Oft •R li-'n ihou'rt hail'd the r.uble, wife and great, 
The fliicld i«f empire and the prop of ft^te ; 
When g'-.tlfful thoufands bicfs thy favrt'd name. 
And worlds r.pproving fmi'.c the into fame; 
The fleeting hour 
hich faw thy glory fhiiic, 
A:.d all tlic iuflre of true grcatncfs thine, 
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May fee thee fad, configned to pain and care. 
And not a friend thy weighty grief to iharc; 
Perhaps, (low wandering, from thy country tore. 
Thou bear'ft thy forrowsto a foteign fhoie; 
And there unknown, to dark oblivitm hurl'd, 
Thou weepft the errors of a faithlefs rrorld. 
Thy »ruth forgotten ,and thy virtues ficd, 
Thy jurtice Wnifli'd and rcmcmbrancc dead; 
Thy noble a<ftion8 and thy patriot fire, 
Which ne'er to guilt could bravery infpirc. 
With thee forgotten foon too quickly fade, 
And leave thy glories but an empty ihade, 
That nainc which once a nations dcared ftor ^ . 
And millions echoed, now is heard no more. 
To day, no rival could thy envy raife, 
The happy objcA of united praife. 
Tomorrow, envy foars above thy ilate. 
Nor iloops to covet but to weep thy fate. 
To day, the fuppliant crowd falutes thy name, 
Tomorrow, beggars trample on thy fame. 
To day, exalted to the gorgeous throne. 
Thou think'ft the treafurci of the worW thmc Owq. 
Tomorrow, driven, all thy fplendor pad, 
Unfeen, unpited, to the defert wafie. 
Lean not on earth ; the fragile reed will bend, 
And fink beneath thee when thou needed a friend, 
The joys it offers to thy grafp arc vain. 
Their life a moment, and their end is pain. 
How frail is man ! in life how poorly fped. 
By error guided and by paiLon led ! 
Each gay allurement captivates his breaft. 
And lulls the chiding of his foul to red. 
Propenfe to plcafure, to his danger blind, 
He figh« for tranfporn which corrupt the mind j 
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Purfuc« cach joy, tM}r fees the hidden fnare,—• 


judgment entrap d and fliilcd every care ; 


Too late he finds " they fUng the lip» they kif», 


And afps arc hid bineath the bowtr of blifs," 


Too oft tlie prudiili rigor of the fage. 


Condemns the vices of the later age ; 


Tun of: forgetting that himfelf was young, 


Envcnom'd recfurc falters on his tongue. 


\yhen now temptation's foothing fwict» 


And jar, to him, conveys delight no more, 


Malicious envy blafts the lapfe of truth. 


Nor feels a pity for deluded youth. 


Too oft with zeal invidious we efpy, 


The mote juft opening in 1 neighbour's eye ; 


But good ourfelves.fce not the lengthentog height, 


Of the vail beam which dims our feeble fight. 


}.late with confcious virtue "which fupplic», 


And amply too, the plea of being wife," 


V c hear immorcd ilie fad heart piercing taic. 


And coldly wonder that another»' frail. 


When yauth repentant fccb a pang fevcrc, 


And, for \\ii foibles drops the artitfs tear; 


'I'he chilling frown bids conlblation fly. 


And leaves him wrctchcd to dcfpair and dir. 


Then let each breail with fofttft ardor glow, 


To aid a brother and to fliare his woe, 


Let each toother point the virtuous vvay. 


And kindly pity if perchance he Uiay. 


A 
SCRJP. 
CURST be the Vcrie, how well fo e'er ît flow. 
That tends to make one worthy man my foe 
Give Virtue fcandal—Innocence a fear i 
Or from the foft eyed virgin ileal a tear. 
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LEVITIES. 


THE JUDGMENT 
OF PARIS. 


BY TWO HANDS. 


" T o the faireft," on an apple graved, 


Gave Paris his defire ; 
For him a pretty whore it faved, 
But fat poor Troy on fire. 


EDWIN. 


A pretty apple's fair outfidc, 


(O! wondrous fource of evil) 
Gave Paris, Helen for a bride, 
And Illium to the Devil. 


ANECDOTE. 


O N 
the firft night of 
the reprefentation o! 
the comedy of the Sufpicious Huiband, Eooiey fat bv 
a plain, honeit, well meaning citizen, whofe im.iiii- 
nation 
was ftrongly impreflcd by the incidents of 
the play. 
At dropping of the curtain, th<° wit coir.- 
phiined to his neighbour of the impropriety of fufìi r- 
ing Ranger to go oil' as he came on, without beine; 
rec laimed. 
Could not ihe author, faid he, throw 
this youth, in the eourfe of his no£turnal rambles, 
into fame riiiiculous fcene of diftrefs, whieli mi;;} t 
have reclaimed him ? As he now itands, who knows 
but the rogue, after all the pleafure'he lias g^cn u^, 
mav fpcnd the night in a rou!id houfe ; — J i i ^ s 
the City if it /.hi/'pfiis i/i tn\ ll^ardy Vii 
hj'i jlr 


I'm fur^ he is iod hriij} afclhiv 
run avjcy frcn^ h:.: 
hail. 


